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scent, and his father’s ancestors came to Amer¬ 
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in Arizona At the age of 12, he received his 
first typewriter, a toy model, and started to 
sequels to Edgar Rice Burroughs novels. As 
boy, his greatest interests were magic, 
and reading the Oz books, Tom Swift, 

Allen Pee, and Jules Verne. So it was quite 
ural, when he began writing, that his first stc 
were fantasies He took a short-story course 
Los Angeles High School in 1937, graduated ii 
1938, and had no further formal education. He 
started submitting stories to magazines at 
age of 15, and sold his lint story at the ag. 

21. His early acceptances appeared in the 
ing pulp magazines Then in 1945, he sold 
first "quality" story to the American Mercury, 
and followed this with sales to most of America’s best-known slick magazines. His stories have 
been reprinted in some 60 anthologies, including the 1946,1948, and 1952 volumes of The Best Amer¬ 
ican Short Stories In 1948, Ray won third prize in the O. Henry Memorial Prize Stories Awards. The 
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beautiful art work you are doing on my stones. This is an entirely new experience to me, and l cannot 
tell you enough how much I appreciate the painstaking detail and thought you are putting into your 
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The man stanoing before the beoroom mirror 

CAREFULLY FtTTEO HIS CUFF LINKS TOGETHER. HE 
PAUSEO LONG ENOUGH TO HEAR THE CHILOREN RUN 
BYSWIFTLYON THE STREET BELOW, OUTSIOE THIS 
WARM TWO-STORY HOUSE-, UKE SO MANY GRAY 
MICE, THE CHILOREN. . . LIKE SO MANY LEAVES... 


NO, not THAT WAY. Louise woulon't SUFFER \ 

THAT WAY SHE WOULD BE DEAD ANO IT WOULO BE 
OVER ANO SHE WOULON'T SUFFER. IT'S VERY -| 
IMPORTANT THAT THIS THING HAVE, ABOVE ALL, I 
DURATION, ouration through HU AGINATION. 
HOW CAN I PROLONG HER SUFFERING? HOW, , 
f FIRST OF ALL.CAN I BRING IT ABOUT 9 WELL.. 


A Horror SuspenStory 
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Mitch had neven liked ocyoben._even sihce he finstj 

LAY IN YHE AUYUMH LEAVES BEFONE HIS GNANDMOTHEN'S 1 
HOUSE MANY YEANS A60 AND HEARD THE WIND AND BAW j 
THE EMPTY YNEEB, IT HAD MADE HIM CNY..WITHOUT i 


NO. YHIN6S HAOH'Y BEEN HIQHT FON SOME YIME. OCTOBER 
DIDN'T HELP ANY. IF ANYTHING,IY MADE THIHGS WONSE. 
HE NODDED SLOWLY AY HIS IMAGE IN YHE MIHRON ... 


IK. IF YH13 WENE SPRING, THEN YHENE MIGHT BE A 
GNANCE. BUY TON/3NT all the world ib buhn- 
ING DOWN INTO RUIN, YHEHE’S NO GREEN OF SPRING, 
HONE OF YHE FRESNNESS . NONE OF YHE 
PROMISE... 


!AhD~A little’ OF YHAY SADNESS HEYUHNED EACH YEAN 

i YO HIM. IY ALWAYS WENT AWAY WITH YHE SPNIHG . 


fHENE WAS A SOFT HUNNING IN THE HALL. IT WAS 
MAHIOH, HIS LITTLE ONE. ALL EIGHT QUIET YEANS OF 
HEN. NEVEN A WOHD. JUST HEN LUMINOUS GNAY EYES 
ANO NEH WONDERING LITTLE MOUTH. MANION HAO 
BEEN IN AND OUT ALL EVENING, TRYING ON VARIOUS 
MASKS■ ASKING HIM WHICH WAS MOSY YENNIFYINS, 
MOST HORRIBLE. THEY’D BOYN FINALLY DECIDED... 


But IY WAS DIFFERENT TONIGHT. YHENE WAS A FEEL- 

ING OF AUTUMN COMING YO LAST A MILLION YEARS. 
YHENE WOULD BE NO SPRING. HE HAD BEEN CRYING 
QUIETLY ALL EVENING. IT OIDN'Y SHOW OH HIS FACE. 
IY WAS ALL SOMEWHERE HIDDEN. BUT IY WOULDN'T 


THE SKELETON MASK,DEAN.) ISN'T IY JUST 


IT’LL 'SCARE YHE BEANS‘ 
M FROM PEOPLE K BUM 


AWFUL, DADDY 7 I 
■ LIKE IT,TOO f j 



From unoen the mask, blonde haih showed, fhom the 
SKULL sockets, small blue eyes SMILED. MITCH SIGHED, 
MARION ..AND LOU1SE„THE TWO SILENT DENOUNCERS OF HI3 






































Sometimes he suspected that louise 
NAD CONCEIVED THE CHILD AS AN IDEA, 
COMPLETELY ASEXUAL, A CONCEPTION OP 
CONTEMPTUOUS MIND AND CELL AS A 
FIRM REBUKE TO HIM, SHE NAD PRO¬ 
DUCED A CHILD IN HER OWN IMAGE. HER 
EYES, THAT DAY IN THE NOSPITAL.WERE 
COLD. THEY'D SAID. „ 


What ALCHEMY had there been in lduise that took the dark 

OF A DARK MAN AND BLEACHED AND BLEACHED TNE DARK BROWN 
EYES AND BLACK HAIR AND WASHED AND BLEACHEO THE INGROWN 
BABY ALL DURING THE PERIOD BEFORE BIRTH UNTIL THE CHILD 
WAS BORN. MARION BLONDE. BLUE EYES. RUDDY-CHEEKED. ■ ■ 


BLONOE, 


I HAVE A BLONOE OAUGHTER, 
MITCH. LOOK... 


•Louise had NEVE, WANTED a child she'd seen ' 

I FRIGHTENED of the idea of BIRTH. he’d FORCED \ 
►THE CHILD ON HE 1 IT HAD TEEN VERY EASY FC.. LOUISE • 
LTD HATE THIS husband who SO WANTED A SON THAT . 
HE'D GIVE HIS ONLY WIFE OVEr TO A MORTUARY. 

(WHEN MITCH HAD PUT OUT* HAND TO TOUCH,THE MOTHE 2 
| HAD TURNED AWAY TO CONSPIRE WITH HER NEW PINK ‘ 
[DAUGH TER-CHILD. AWAY FROM THE OAr.K FORCING MURDERER-1 


Wnd it had all BEEN SO beautifully ironic, nis 
[SELFISHNESS DESERVED IT. TNE DOCTOR HAD 


[SHAKEN HIS HEAD AND 3AID- 


' SORRY, MR. WILOER, ANO AND 

YOUR WIFE WILL NEVER I I WANTS! 

I have ANOTHER CHILD \a BOY/x 
THIS WAS the LAST ONE/ 


NO. DON'T TOUCH. 

►-I HER. . . -■ —gj 


LOUISE. 


[During the eight years,there had seen respites, 

;|N SPRING AND SUMMER HE SOT OUT, WALKED, WENT TO 
TALL GAMES; THERE WE.<E OESPERATE SOLUTIONS TO 
[THE DESPERATE PROBLEM OF A HATED MAN... 


.Now IT WAS OCTOBER AGAIN. THERE HAD BEEN OTHE.. 
OCTOBERS. HE'D THOUGHT OF THE LONG WINTERS, 
jYEAlt AFTER YEA.., THE ENDLESS MONTHS MORTARED 
INSANE FALL OF SNOW, TRAP- 


iinto the house or 

[pec WITH A WOMAN AND CHILD, NEITHER OF WHOM LOVED. 

























..ANO A WAITING TUB OF WATER IN THE 
CENTER OF THE LIVING ROOM, WAITING 
WITH A SACK OF APPLES NEARBY FOR 
THE BOBBLING TO BEGIN... _ 


STRINGEO APPLES IN EACH OOOfi- 
WAY.. SCOOPED,VENTED PUMPKINS 
PEERING TR1 ANGULARLY.■■_ 


LOUISE DIDN'T LOOK Uft 


[He descended the stairs. 

|THE CHILDREN SHOUTED AND WAVED AS HE CAME DOWN. 


1 ITCH WALKED TOWARD THE STAIRS. HE HESITATED 


■"WH? DON'T I JUST ,'ACK A SUITCASE AND I 
PP LEAVE* NO. NOT WITHOUT HURTING LOUISE 
AS MUCH AS SHE'S HURT ME. DIVORCE wouldn't 
HURT HER AT ALL . NO, I MUST HURT HER FIGURE 
SOME WAY TO TAKE MARION AWAY FROM HER, 
LEGALLY, vis. THAT'S it THAT would HURT H3 
hr MOST OF ALL. To take MARION away *j M 


HI, MR. * 
WILDER/ 


HELLO, DOWN 
as? there* Tferg 










































By yen o'clock the doorbell had stopped RINGING, the apples were bitten from stringed doors,the 

PINK CHILD FACES WERE WIPED DRY FROM APPLE BOBBLING, NAPKINS WERE SMEARED WITH CARAMEL AND PUNCH, 
AND HE, THE HUSBAND, HAD TAKEN OVER. HE TOOK THE PARTY RIGHT OUT OF LOUISE'S HANDS. HE RAN ABOUT, 
TALKING TD THE TWENTY CHILDREN AND THE TWELVE PARENTS, WHO WERE HAPPY WITH THE SPECIAL SPIKED 
CIDER HE’D FIXED THEM... 



MUSICAL CHAIRS. 


...AND ALL THE REST,MIDST 
FITS OF SHOUTING LAUGHTER 
THEN, IN THE TRIANGULAR¬ 
EYED PUMPKIN SHINE, ALL 


TAIL ON THE DONKEY.. 


- ■ — ■ .. 

HOUSE LIGHTS OUT, HE CRIED.. 


’ HUSH .'FOLLOW) 

met xi 


The CHILE.IEN CROWDED AFTErt THE HUSBAND,SQUEALING 


He tiptoed toward the cellar the parents com¬ 
mented to EACH OTHER,NODOING AT THE CLEVER HUS- 
BAND,SPEAKING to the LUCKY wife. ■ 


HE MADE A MOCK SHIVER. 


r ABANDON HORE-. ALL 
> YE who ENTER HERE. 


' THE CELLAR' THE ^ 

TOMB OF THE WITCH'1 


HOW WELL HE ) 

GETS ON WITH 
r THE CHILDREN. 


The parents chuckled. 


One by one, the children slio down aslioe.which 


Now, the parents. 


WITH LAUGHING RELUCTANCE 
THEY SUD OOWN THE INCLINE , UPROARIOUS, WHILE 
MARION STOOD BY, ALWAYS WANTING TO SEE IT ALL, 
TO BE THE LAST LOUISE WENT DOWN WITHOUT 
MITCH'S HELP. MARIO N STOO P BY THE SLIDE MrtCH 
PICKED HER UP 


MITCH HAD FIXED UP FROM TABLE SECTIONS, INTO THE 
DARK CELLAR. HE HISSED AND SHOUTED GHASTLY UTTER¬ 
ANCES AFTER THEM. A WONOERFUL WAILING FILLED THE 
DARK PUMPKIN-LIGHTED HOUSE EVERYBODY TALKED AT 
ONCE, EVERYBODY BUT MARION SHE'D GONE THROUGH Th 
PARTY WITH A MINIMUM OF SOUND. IT WAS ALL INSIOE 
HER, ALL OF THE EXCITEMENT AND JQY... 































THEY SAT IN A VAST CIRCLE IN THE CELLAR. WARMTH CAME FROM 
THE DISTANT BULK OF THE FURNACE. THE CHAIRS STOOD IN A LONG 
UNE DOWN EACH WALL, TWENTY SQUEALING CHI LOREN .TWELVE RUSTLING 
RELATIVES, ALTERNATELY SPACEO. THEY HAO ALL GROPEO TO THEIR 
CHAIRS IN THE BLACKNESS, THE ENTIRE PROGRAM FROM HERE ON WAS 
TO BE ENACTEO IN THE DARK, HE AS MR. INTERLOCUTOR■„ _ 


There was a smell of damp cement 

ANO THE SOUNO OF THE WIND OUT IN THE 
OCTOBER STARS. EVERYBODY SETTLEO- 
THE ROOM WAS BLACK SLACK, NOT A 
LIGHT, NOT A SHINE, NOT A GLINT OF AN 
EYE. THERE WAS A SCRAPING OF CROCK¬ 
ERY, A METAL RATTLE. THE HUSBAND 
INTONED- 


NOW' OU1ET' 


THE WITCH... IS DEAD. 


Some little child cried happily in the dark! 


THE WITCH IS DEAD, SHE HAS BEEN 
KILLED, AND HERE IS THE KNIFE] 
I she was KILLED WITH. Bmd 


THE WITCH IS DEAD, 
AND THIS IS HER HEAD 


OH, I KNOW HOW THIS GAME 13 FLAYED. HE GETS 
SOME OLD CHICKEN INNARDS AND HE H \NDS THEM 
AROUND SAYING 'THESE ARE HER INNARDS?*, AND HE 
MAKES A OLAY HEAD AND ASSES IT PDR HER 
HEAD, AND PASSES A SOUR DONE FOR HER A KM, 
AND HE TAKES A MARBLE AND SAYS,'THIS IS 
HER EYE/', A(HD SOME CORN FOR HER TEETH >J 
AND A SACK OF RLUMB .'UDD/NS AND GIVES J 
THAT AND SAYS, 'THIS I 
HER STOMACH f 1 KNI 
HOW THIS IS PLAYED? 


HUSH. YOU'LL 
spoil EVERYTHIN'S. 


He HANDED OVER THE KNIFE. IT 
WAS PASSED FilOM HAND TO HAND, 
DOWN AND AROUND THE CIRCLE, 
WITH CHUCKLES AND LITTLE ODD 
CRIES AND COMMENTS FROM THE 
ADULTS— 


The items were passed and passed,uke hot potatoes, 

AROUND THE CIRCLE. SOME CHILDREN SCREAMED,WOULDN'T 
TOUCH THEM. SOME HAN FROM THEIH CHAIRS TO STAND IN 
THE CENTER OF THE CELLAR UNTIL THE GRISLY ITEMS HAD 
PASSED. ONE BOY SCOFFED-__ 


THE WITCH CAME TO HARM, 
AND THIS IS HER ARM. 


AW, IT'S ONLY GH/GKEN INSIOES 


HELEN? 


COME BACK, 



























Shot from hand to hano with small scream after 

SCREAM, THE ITEMS WENT DOWN THE LINE, OOWN, DOWN.TO 
BE FOLLOWED BY ANOTHER AND ANDTHER. THE HUSBAND SAID 


Six or seven items moving at once thrdugh 

THE LAUGHING, TREMBLING OARK, LOUISE SPOKE 
UP... 


MARION DON'T BE AFRAID, IT'S 

--r ONLY PLAY, 


THE WITCH IS CUT APART, 
ANO THIS IS HER HEART. 


Marion didn't speak. 

ASKED,.. 


On AND ON THE PASSING,THE SCREAMS, 
THE hilarity; the autumn wind 
SIGHED ABOUT THE HOUSE. AND HE, 
THE HUSiAND, STOOD IN THE DARK 
CELLAR, INTONING THE WORDS, HANDING 
OUT THE ITEMS. LOUISE'S VOICE CAME 
AGAIN FROM FAR ACROSS THE CELLAR.J 


Everybody was talking. 


LOUISE 


MAR\DN t ANSWER me. are 
rr YDU A FRA!Of , 


MARIO HP 
ARE TOU AFRAID? 


MARION?] 


Everybody quieted.. 


[Marion oion't answer, the husbano stood 


No ANSWER. THE ROOM WAS SILENT. 


THERE AT THE HEAO OF THE DARK CELLAR, 
LOUISE CALLED.■■ ' 


WHERE'S MARIONf W maybe’ she'8 \ MARION/ 
T^r^r^tD UPSTAIRS * 


MARION, ARE YDU THERE?■ 









































I There was a scraping of a chair, wildly, in the dark. 

kpuiSE GASPED... j Mn u/} n/tu-r Tiiau OH ThTuCHTsT" 
9 DON'T TURK ON THE U8HTS, DH gdd,gdd .GOD. 
m DON'T TURN THEN ON. please, PLEASE DON’T 

■ matt si a, r-jr / . j s r* _ . J 


TURN ON THE LIGHTS' 


TURN ON THE LIGHTS. 

If; DON'T/p? 


Louise was shrieking now. the entire’ce'lla";”T> ozt 

WITH THE SC./IEAM. NOBODY MOVED ... 


MARION, M. ..HON, MARION'. 


i can't FIND ner. 


Then sdme idiot turned dn tne lignts 


MARION. 

MARION. 


...And at last cdming sldwly 

DDWN THE STAIRS INTO THE WAITING, 
BREATHING CELLAR AND SAYING TO 

THE DARKNESS 


...AND HE RAN UPSTAIRS hope¬ 
fully AND DUT ARDUND THE HDUSE 
FOUR TIMES, ARDUND TNE HDUSE, 


EVERYONE SAT SUSPENDED IN THE 
SUDDEN FROZEN TASK OF THIS OCTO¬ 
BER same; the wind [slew outside 

•ANGING THE HOUSE. THE SMELL 
OF .UMPKW3 AND APPLES FILLED 
THE ROOM WITH THE SMELL OF THE 
OiJECTS IN THEIR FINGERS WHILE 
ONE NOV C. IED 


TLL GO UPSTAIRS AND LOOK 
































1 KNEW SOMEBODY WAS IN THE LODGE THE MIHUTE I HIT THE CLEARING. I'D BEEH AWAY ALL DAY HIHTING 

DOWN AN ELUSIVE DEER AND HAD STARTED BACK EMPTY HAHDED. I SAW THE FA1HT WISP DF SMOKE CURLING 
UPWARD FROM THE FIELDSTONE CHIMNEY AND ORIFTING OFF INTO THE 6ATHENING TWILIGHT. I REMEMBERED 
HAVING PUT OUT THE FIRE THAT MONNING. 

IT HOME THEN I KICKED THE DOOR OPEN. . . 



I NEANLY OROPPED MY NIFLE. SHE'O BEEN STANOING 
HEFORE THE FINEPLACE ANO HAD SPUN AROUND AS I • 
BARGEO IH. SHE SHRANK BACKWARO AT THE SIGHT OF THE 


I JUST STOOD THERE STANIHG AT HEN. SHE WAS A 
VISION DF LOVELINESS, THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
CNEATURE I'D EVER SEEN. HEN BLONDE HAIN,CATCH¬ 
ING THE FIRELIGHT,FELL LIKE A GOLDEN WATERFALL 
ABOUT HER BANE SHOULDERS. SHE CLUTCHED THE 
BORROWED BEO SHEET TIGHTLY ABOUT HEN SO THAT 
IT ACCENTED THE SOFT FLOWING CUNVES OF HEN SHAPELY 

























Behind her,* makeshift clothesline strung before 
the FIREPLACE HELD PINK LACY UNDERTHINGS.APAIR OF 
SHEER STOCKINGS, A LIGHT BLUE BLOUSE, ANO A DARK BLUE 
SKIRT. BELOW,A FDOL OF WATER RIPFLED... 


VY RATHER OWNS A LODGE LIKE y SO YOU STARTED 

THIS...OUT THERE SOMEWHERE. / RUHN/H3 „ONLY 
1 CAME UP ALONE, FOR A REST. ( IT WASN'T IN THE 
THIS MORNING I WAHDEREO \ R/GNT DIRECTION... 
A WAT ANO COULON'T find MY 

WAY BACK. I GOT PANfCKY..._jMSmnm jpgg aEg 


X. .1 WAS LOST. I FELL IN THE 

\STREAM OUT THERE. YOUR 
I DOOR WAS OPEN. SO,.. A 


' LOSTf WHAT'S 

A GIRL LIKE YOU 
DOING UP HERE 
IN THE FIRST 
. PLACE ? ^ 


She dropfedher eyes ano smileo, 

HER SOFT LIFS FARTINB, REVEALING 
WHITE EVEN TEE TH... 

I tUESS THAT'S WHAT Zand you 
HAPPENED. I WANDERED / DIDN'T 
knO\MX}ALLDAY. THEN/ SEETHE 
I SAW YOUR CABIN, r [STREAM.. 
THOUGHT IS WAS 


She started snatching her 

f LUCKY TH/NO CLOTHES OFF THE MAKESHI FT LINE. 

WITH ME ‘HJST- 'I'LL GET INTO MY ▼ HOLD IT 
INS IN HERE I THINiS. THEY MUST ) A MINUTE. 
UKE THAT/ m BE DRY.. ^ < —■ 


SOAKEO TO MY 
SKIN. I BUILT 
THE F/RE AND... 
OH, I HOPE YOU 
DON'T MINOT I 
BORROWED THIS 41 
SHEET OFF THE 
BEO IN THERE-. 


I MOVED TOWARD HER. 


I WENT INTO THE BEDROOM AND GOT A T-SHIRT AND 
A FAIR OF JEANS.- _ 


SHE BTOPFED AS IF SHE'D SUD- 
DEHLY BEEN FROZEN. I REACHED OUT AND TOUCHED HER 
CLOTHES... 


TOMORROWf? 


THEY'RE STILL WET. YOU’LL CATCH V TH-THAHK 

A DEATH OF COLD IF YOU FUT YOU. 

THEM BACK ON. t'CL LENO 
f YOU SOMETHING TO WEAR 


























IT'S GETTING DARK OUT. 1 

WE'D BE CRAZY TO TRY 
TO FIND YOUR FATHER'S" 
CABIN TOH/SHTf YOU'LL 
HAVE TO STAY NERE-t 
3 TILL MORNING? 


YOU MUST BE 
HUNGRY/ 


STARVED 


She glided across the kitchen floor, bare foot. 

EXCEPT FOR WHERE THE WA13T WRINKLED UP UNDER THE 


I SAW HER KNUCKLES WHITEN AS SHE GRIPPED THE 
KNIFE SHE WAS USING TO CUT THE BREAD,.. 


THAT'S OKAY 

WE'LL FIND IT. 


AS LONG AS WE’RE GOING TO 


r BOB AMES. 1 

MAXWELL,EH? ^ 
can’t say ab i've 
HEARS THAT NAME 
MENTIONED DOWN IN 
TH^ VILLAGE 


SPEND THE N/8NT TOGETHER, 
WE MIGHT AS WELL INTRO- 
OUCE OURSELVES. I’M — 
Err CATHY MAXWELL .. . ■ 


We ate in silence, cathy seemed nervous, she 

STARTED AT EACH LITTLE SOUND OUTSIDE. I STUDIED 
HER. SHE WAS TWENTY...MAYBE TWENTY-ONE..WITH THE 
KIND OF FACE YOU'D SEE ON MAGAZINE COVERS. SHE 
SAW ME STARING AT HER AND SMILED... _ 


NOT ANY MORE I WAS ENGAGED 

B u T... WE L L, THAT'S ALL OVER 
WITH NOW X...I CAME UP HERE 
— TO FORGET 


BREAK IT 
OFF .OR 
J H/Mf 


NO TO BOTN 

QUESTIONS. YOU? 


TELL ME ABOUT YOURSELF, 
bob. MARR/EO? GOT . 

mSM a CiRLf/t^^ 


I NODDED, POINTINB OUT THE 
WINDOW- 


She took the clothe sand went 

INTO THE BEDROOM AND SHUTTHE 
DOOR. X SMILED, THINKING ABOUT 
ALL THE BOOKS l'D READ WITH 
SITUATIONS LIKE THIS. X*D NEVER 
BELIEVED IT COULD HAPPEN EXCEPT 
IN BOOKS. ALONE, WITH A BEAUTIFUL 
GIRL, IN A CABIN DEEP IN THE 
WOODS. ■. 


I WENT INTO THE KITCHEN *Np 
LIT THE KEROSENE STOVE. THEN J 
STARTED OPENING SOME CANS. SHE 


BELT, MY JEANS FIT HER NICELY. AND THE T-SHIRT.. 
WELL... IT LOOKED‘AS THOUGH IT HAD BEEN FAINTED 
ONTO HER CURVACIOUS BODY. 


DADOY JUST BOUGHT THE ’ 

CABIN LAST MONTH. (T 
USEO TO BELONG TO_TO_ 
OH, DEAR. 1 CAN’T 
REMEMBER THEIR N 

















































She got up from the table ano moved into the 


She curled up on the couch before the fire and t 

GENT OVER AND LIT HER CIGARETTE. SHE DREW IN THE 
.PURSED HER LIPS AND BLEW IT OUT INTO MY FACE 


Shelookeo INTO MY EYES INVIT- 


I STARTEO TO SACK OFF .. TO 
DOWN IN THE CHAIR HEAHBY.. BUT 
SHE PATTEO THE COUCH CUSHION 


SHE PUT HER FINGERS TO MY UPS. SHE SHOOK HER 


I PULLED HER TO ME AND SHE CAME ANXIOUSLY, 
ALMOST SAVAGELY. HER UPS WERE WARM ANO EAGER, 
AND SHE PRESSED AOAtNST ME AS WE CLUNG TO EACH 


































J ... IN SEARCH DF A YOUNG WOMAN WHD 

ESCAPED FROM THE STATE HOSPITAL 
FOP THE CRIMINALLY INSANE 
YESTERDAY. CITIZENS ARE WARNED If 
TO STAY INDOORS. THIS WOMAN IS 
OANGEPOUS. 


That nisht cathy was a furnace of consum¬ 
ing PASSION AND I WAS HER STOKER. TOWARD 
DAWN THE FIRE HAD DIED TO A PILE DF BURN¬ 
ING EMBERS. THE CABIN HAD CHILLED AND 


SHE WAS ASLEEP. I WENT INTO THE BEDRDDM AND GOT A 


PUT A FEW LOGS ON AND SAT DOWN 
DN THE CHAIR AND LIT MY PIPE. I 
WATCHED THE FLAMES LEAPING HUN¬ 
GRILY, LICKING AT THE DRY FUEL, X 


WIDE AWAKE. MY MIND WAS 
RACING AT TOP SPEED, FILLED WITH 
A MILLION CHURNING THOUGHTS. 


FLIPPED DN THE RADIO AND 
TURNED IT TO THE LOCAL STATION, 
AND THE MUSIC CAME UP SOFTLY.. 


The NEWS ANNOUNCER'S RASPY VOICE 
REVERIE. I REACHED FDR THE KNDB TO TURN IT OFF... 


SHE IS FIVE FOOT FOUR INCHES TALL, 2 i 
YEARS OLO, WITH NATURAL BLONDE 
NA/R. LAST SEEN BY A HUNTER IN THE 
WOODED SECTIDN EAST DF THE STATE 
HIGHWAY, DRESSED IN THE INSTITUTION'S 
REGULAR BLUE UNIFORM. HOWEVER, 
SHE WILL PRDBABLY ATTEMPT TO RID 
HERSELF DF THESE TELL-TALE CLOTHES 































THE RADIO HAD AWAKEHEO NEH. I SHE SAT UP. SHE LOOKED AT ME 

SNAPPEO IT OFF. I WONOERED HOW QUEE RLY- __ 

MUCH SHE'D HEARD. 


Of-COURSE. / CATHY. YOUR ’ ’ 

i forgot. / clothes *-te dry. 

HOW SILLY { DON'T YOU WANT 
L. OF ME. A TO PUT THEM ON? 


f HUH? WHY... 
SHOULD THEY? 
NO ONE KNOWS 
YOU'RE LOSTf 


YAWNNN- WAS ^ 
THAT THE HEWS? 
DID THEY...HMMM... 
SAY ANYTHING i 
.ABOUT MEr^m 


ISTARTEO FOR THE OOOH. CATHY FOLLOWED 


We WENE OUTSIDE TNE DOOR NOW. CATNY CAUGNT MY AHM. 1 


TO FI HO YOUR CABIN, 
DF COUHGE, 


It all added up. tne UNIFORM she oion't waht to put 
BACK ON... HER DESCRIPTION... HEN PHONY STORY OF HER 
FATHER'S CABIN.. HEH SUP ABOUT THE NEWS BROADCAST,. 
AND NOW. MOT WANTING TO LEAVE... AND U,S BEING ENGAGED,. % 


I STARED AT THE BLUE BLOUSE AND SKIRT HANGING DH 
THE LINE NEAR THE FIREPLACE, TNE ANNOUNCER 
CONTINUED,,, _ 

ONIGIHALLY OONNITTEO to THE STATE 6000 

HOSPITAL FOH THE COLD'BLOOOEO LORDf 

S TABBING OF THE MAN TO WHOM SHE * 


My blood froze in my veins i looked at cathy, 

SNE FIT THE DESCRIPTION PERFECTLY. AND SNE OID 
HAVE THAT BLUE OUTFIT. WAS CATHY THE MAHIAC THEY 
WERE L00KIH6 FOR? 


WAS ENGAGEO, THIS WOMAN IS DEEMED 
CAPABLE OF FILLING AGAIN! ALL 
PRECAUTIONS Shoulo be TAFEN... w 


























She started to cry. 


then ..LAST NIGHT... 

Soa...lT DIDN'T MEAN 
ANYTHING TO VDU. 


NOT A 

THINS , 

HONEY f 
BEAT IT, 
HUH? 


BOB' LET ME T OON'T YOU? 

!Nf X DON’T ) I KNOW WHAT 
UNDERSTAND.' you ABE, 
^ CATHYf % 


Cathy was the escaped 

MANIAC THE POLICE WERE 
LOOKING FORT ANO... SHE WAS 
CAPABLE OF KILLING AGAIN f 

I KNEW WHAT I HAD TO DO ... 


I SLAMMED THE DOOR AND LOCKED 
IT. CATHY STOOD OUTSIDE, DUMB- 




I SAT DOWN IN A CHAIR FACING THE DOOR WITH 
MY 30-30 ACROSS MY LAP. SUDDENLY CATHY BEGAN 


Then . silence, outside,i could hear her moving 

AROUND. I WASN'T FALLING FOR ANYTHING I WAITED 




And then cathy screamed, it was an ear-splittins 


LEAPED TD THE DOOR AND FLUNG IT OPEN. I STARED 
DOWN AT CATHY'S NUDE WHITE BODY WITH THE KNIFE 
STICKING OUT DF HER NECK AND THE COARSE BLUE 

OVER HER WITH THE STEN- 
FOt THE CRHHNAUr 


THE EDGE OF THE CLEARING, A FIGURE WITH 8L0NDE 
HAIR,DRESSED IN MY BLUE JEANS AND T-SHIRT, WAS JUST 
DISAPPEARING INTO THE THICK WOOOS.. THE END 7 
































WE AT E.C. ARE PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
MAGAZINESI LOOK FOR... 


IftJHEIl YOU BIIV! 

TNEY AXE YOU* ASSUXANCE OF TOP 
ENTEXTAINMENT...FOUNO ONLY ON 
THE FOLLOWING E.C. MAGAZINES! 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
HAUNT OF FEAR • VAULT OF HDRRDR 
SHOCK SUSPENSTDR1ES 
CRIME 5USPENSTDRIES 
TWO-FISTED TALES « FRONTLINE COMBAT 
MAO 

WEIRD SCIENCE » WEIRD FANTASY 
A NO TNE 2SC ANNUAL ANTHOLOGIES, 
WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY 
TWO-FISTED ANNUAL * TALES OF TERRDR, 


Bat Parker sniffed deeply at the 
sponge, and felt the shabby room melting in 
front of him. His eyes blinked open and he 
managed to focus on the doctot fot a second. 
Everything was going to be okay; the saw¬ 
bones was all set to go to work with his scalpel, 
and Danny was tight behind him with a gun 
jammed in the doc’s back. Danny was a good 
kid . . . he’d make sure this unlicensed quack 
did what he had been told. And the liquot the 
old doctot had sopped up wouldn't'do any 
hatm, either . . . Steadied his nerves . . . 
strengthened the hand that was going to am¬ 
putate Bat’s gangrenous leg! 


It had been only two hours ago that Bat — 
half-delirious when they cattied him into the 
little rural hospital — heard the hick Police 
Surgeon mutter; "The whole leg's become 
one big festering wound! Gangrene’s set in 
around those slugs already ... if we don’t 
amputate at the hip, the prisoner’s a goner 
before nightfall! Only way we can save his 
worthless life is to cut off his right leg!” 

The Constables, who had captured Bat 
aftet a furious gun-fight, went into a nervous 
discussion of what to do with the biggest catch 
of their lives; Bat, thrashing from side to side 
with delirium, had become awatc suddenly 
of a shadow flitting surreptitiously into the 
hospital room. Even through the wave of pain 
which engulfed him in spasms, Bat realized 
that Danny — who had somehow eluded the 
cops during the ambush in which Bat had 
been so seriously wounded — had succeeded 
in sneaking back to help his boss. As Bat 

























propped himself on one elbow, he heard 
Danny’s husky voice creating a stir in the hos¬ 
pital room, ’’Just stay where you are, coppers! ” 
Danny was saying, his gun leveled ominously. 
"One twitch and I empty this roscoe into the 
nearest belly!” 

Bat must have fainted then, for he remem¬ 
bered nothing until the agooy of jouncing 
along a dirt road awakened him. Danny was 
at the wheel, pceriog intently at the rutted 
road. "W-Whcre... am... IBat whis¬ 
pered, a shudder of pain pulsing through his 
swollen right leg. ”T-The hick hospital... ?” 

"Miles behind us,” Danoy said. ’’We’re on 
our way to that old sawbones who usta work 
for the mob. That amputation I heard ’em 
talking about . . . Doc Spender, with some 
hooch under his belt, can do it in his place!” 

Bat had passed out again, and when he came 
to he was stretched out on a table in the old 
doc’s living room. Even through the ether that 
was making him drowsy, he knew that Danny 
had gotten the doc drunk enough to perform 
the amputation. lo a few more minutes Bat 
would have no right leg. . . but it was better 
than rotting of gangrene .., 

They were in the car again, but this time 
Danny was alone in the front, with Bat 
bundled up on the rear scat. 

'Went off fine,” Danny said, intent on the 
road yawning in front of them. "Funny how 
Spender can perform surgery only when he’s 
plastered! That leg came off neat as you’d 
want it!” 

"A-All over, eh?” Bat whispered. "I guess 
it coulda been worse. That leg had to go before 
it killed me. And I still have one pin left...” 

Almost without realizing it, Bat reached 
out to pat hfs left leg reassuringly. 

"G-Good Lord!” he screeched aloud. 
”T-Thac drunken idiot . . . h-he amputated 
m-my LEFT LEG!” 
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Dear Editors, 

l would hke to shaue the hand of Ray Bradbury for 
his masterpiece, "The Smell Assassin” (S.S. No. 7). 
It was great. Superbly written■ The hist E C. Story 
Vv* ever nod.” j.s.DiCtcco 

Brooklyn, N. Y 


.. I’ve )ust finished r sadtn •the latest E.C.-Br fdbury 
adaptation, nd all l can say is it's TOPS. I certainly 
• am glad E.C. has the honor of adapting Bradbury's 
stones instead of one of the comp anies that put out 
those crumby imitations of your magazines. They, 
would have wrjckt ’ his stufi! 

' Emu Crises 
Chica go, III. 

... As for Ray Bi ’bury, l wish you’d keep his j| 
stories comint forever, Qtt ' 

Port Jervis, N. Y. 

I hopi- you will h iva many more of Mr. Brad¬ 

bury’s stories in your magazines. 

William Emmith 
Beverly, M.ns 


.. .1 was certainly pleas d to find that you have put 
Ray Bradbury’s stories in your E.C. magazines. I don't 
think you cou! ’ have chostn better suthor. Prob My 
his best, and least known, horror story, is "The October 
Gam e." Could you possibly - 'apt it in the near future? 

Bonn Albri-ht 
Muncie, Ind. 


. , My God, what’s Ray Bradbury tot against chil¬ 
dren? Ht must have been me m chil l. He writes as 
if children at the downfall of the world. First, tt was 
"Let’s PLy Poison," in Vault of Horror No. 29, and 
then it was "The Small Assassin,” in Shock Suspen- 
SlonWNo. 7... m,i Arthur 

(no address given) 


Well, Dorn, by now you vc seen our adaptation of 
"The October Game,’' and let us assure you that we 
not only agree it‘s the best horror story Bi, Ibtiiy ever 
wrote ., ve think it s the best horror story ws'ta ever 
read ■ . bar nond As for you, Dick, we trust 'The 
October Game" has nude you happy!!!?—editors 


since Shock SuspenStories No, 1, hits he? It was, 
usual for Feldstem, a masterpiece. But J don’t under¬ 
stand what was going on! 

Herbie Volchok 
N Y.C.u 


,, and the idea for the cover was terrific, having 
a close-up of a guy bang hit by lightning with a far- 
shot of his reflection in a window. But what story did 
•’ ‘° m ‘ iInr-.c Bum 

Lynchburg, Va. 


Get it, Herbie 5 As for the subject matter coming 
from a story in the book, Irene, we usually attempt to 
do this. However, as you may recall, for Shock No. 1, 
we tried to give you wlut we considered the most 
"shocking - ’ cover we could think of ,,, that of some¬ 
one being executed in an electric- chair! Shock No, 7 
being our first anniversary issue, we attempted once 
again, to conceive of an even more "shocking’’ cover 

. *u£ tip Wli ft, 

someone being struck by lightning!~e d. 


Dear Editors, 

'I wish to tak . this opportunity ‘o <s*y tk it your 
request (i.c, the appeal wc made for your support 
during these trying times of overcrowding and poor 
sales! —ed.) in S.S. No. 7 was totally unnecessary. 
After reading just cm. of your magazines, -I became a 
regular purchaser of every one you put out, I Ion’s 
see bow any one could fail tcabuy all of your magazines 
after re ling but one. I lore say that I, along with 
many, many other of your'rcadtrs, will do my best to 
continue giving you my loyal support. 

Count Benit 
( no, address given ) 


... All l can say is E.C. will be publishing magazines 
in th 21st cintury. People traveling between the 
planets wilt sit back and enjoy E.C.’S. Ptopis'll be 
join • k ick tn time-machines to get back issues. In fact, 
by tk. year 2000, E.C 's will be lbs only comics ac¬ 
cepted by the then discerning public. No more war l 
.. fiop 1 - will b; reading E.C.'s for excitement An! 
as for YOU thanking US for buying your ... ■s,.BAH, 
HUMBUG, u s should thank YOU for PUBLISHING 
tksm Etwin Zufeieh 


Render Dick Arthur s letter goes on to ask 


. What is the cover of Shock SuspenStories No 7 
supposed to mean? A man burning up, while another 
man is outside tn a storm 3 


And there were many others, such as. 

( .. i was pleased as punch to sec a Fcldsletn cover 
on Shock SuspenStories again Al hasn't done one 


Before closing, just a reminder that subscriptions to 
Shock or any other E.C. mag, will cost you 75c each, 
coin of the realm, for a full year’s supply ,. six issues 
, mantla envelopes' Address for your comments, 
suggestions, insults, subscription orders, or chicken 
innards is.' _, 

The Editors 
Shock SuspenStories 
Room 706, Dept, 9 
225 Lafayette St. 

N Y.C, 12, N V, 








































When he came downtown on those rare visits to pick up.provisions or the paokages of chemicals and 

EQUIPMENT THAT WAITED FOR HIM AT THE LOCAL FOST OFFICE, IT WAS AS THOUGH THE PEOPLE ON THE STREETS HAD 
SUDDENLY BEEN STRICKEN OUMB. IT SEEMEO LIKE INVISIBLE HANDS HAO BEEN CLAPFEO OVER THEIR MOUTHS, 
SMOTHERING THEIR WOROS IN THEIR THROATS, CUTTING OFF THEIR CONVERSATIONS. HE WOULO WALK PAST THEIR 
STARES .THROUGH THEIR SILENT OISTRUST AND HATE, ANO FINISH HIS BUSINESS QUICKLY ANO LEAVE. THEY HAD 



SCIENTIFIC WORK, MY FRIENO. 
I AM A RESEARCH CNEMtST. 
THE SAND QUARRY north of , 
TOWN CONTAINS COMPOUNOS / 
I NEED IN MY EXPERIMENTS.// 


\ COOH'T WANT 4 

rNOBCOY AROUNO 
f HERE WHO MIGHT 
BLDW UP THE ** 
1 PLACE. STRANGER. 


A Science-Fiction SuspenStoky 


Doctor conrad rivers had come to the ouiet town 

OF MILLVILLE TWO YEARS BEFORE. HE’D ARRIVEO IN A 
STATION WAGON FILLEO WITH CHEMICALS ANO ELEC¬ 
TRONIC EOUIPMENT AND LABORATORY APPARATUS. AND 
HE'D STOOD ON THE DUSTY SIOEWALK AMIO THE HOSTILE 
STARES, THE SILENT RESENTMENT AT A STRANGER, AND 
Hg’D 

DOES ANYONE KNOW WHERE I CAN 
A SMALL HOUSE * lb like to 
ON MY WONK HERE IN 


He’O FELT THEIR ANIMOSITY TOWARD HIM ALMOST 
IMMEDIATELY. BUT HE’D SMILEO, DETERMINED TO WIN 
THEIR FRIENDSHIP ANO RESPECT— 















I ASSURE YOU, I WIlO 

NOT BLOW UP M/LL * J 
V/LLE, GENTLEMEN. <, 
I AM NOT ENGAGED IN R 
ANY KIND OF EXPERI- ^ 
MENTS OF THAT NATURE. 
MY WORK DEALS WITH j 
the ORGANIC.. M 


ORGANIC?) 
^WHAT'S f 


■f YOU MEAN 

gr - LIKE ^ 
r FRANK¬ 
ENSTEIN? 


IN SIMPLE TERMS, 
MY FRIENDS,I AM < 
ATTEMPTING TO 
CREATEL /EE in 
\A TEST TUBE, 


CREATE 4 

'LIFE? 


NOT AT ALL. I AM TRYING 
ro CREATE LIVING PROTO¬ 
PLASM CHEMICALLY 
PROTOPLASM is ~vt\z LIVING 
MATERIAL OF which all 
LIFE is BASICALLY CON- vl 
STRUCTED... FROM THE ^ 
SINGLE-CELLED AMOEBA, 
ro MAN, with his BILLIONS 
and BILLIONS Of cells .v 


r^/MAYBE IT AIN'T 
) SUPPOSED TO, 
£ STRANGER. 

T MAYBE IT AIN’T 
TOUR BUSINESS 
TO BE ABLE TO 
MAKE A BUNCH \ 
OF CHEMICALS 

I %J- /VE Lf7Tk 


gfWE DON'T WANT ' 
^ PEOPLE IN THIS j 
f TOWN WHO NOSE ^ 
AROUND WITH WHAT 
AIN'T THEIR BUS¬ 
INESS, STRANGER / 


r YOU BETTER MOVE 

* ALONG, STRANGER . 
TAKE YOUR CHEMICALS 
AND JUNK AND FIND , 
SOME OTHER PLACE 
TO LIVE. r «< 


NOW,SCIENCE KNOWS EXACTLY WH .T, 
the CHEMICAL MAKEUP of p, 070- 
PLASM IS. IT KNOWS EACH ELE- -4 
MENT AND ITS EXACT PROPOR- 7 
TiON. YET, WHEN THESE ELEMENTS /\ 
ARE COMBINED,THE HESULTANT J * 
>DOES NOT LIVE’.j V I 


But DESPITE THE TOWNSFOLK'S DISAPPROVAL OF HIM, 
POCTOrf RIVERS HAD FOUND AN OLD HOUSE AND MOVED 
IN TO MILLVILLE. HE'D SHRUGGED OFF THEIR HOSTILITY, 
KEPT TO HIMSELF, AND PLUNGED INTO HIS WORK. A NO 
EACH TIME HE'D LEFT THE QUIET TRANQUILITY OF HIS 
LABORATORY AND GONE DOWNTOWN, HE'D FELT THEIR 
CROWING HATRED— 


k BUT THERE'S A POUND 
THERE, IN THE SHOWCASE.. 


THAT’S SOLD. THE 
.WIDOW JONES CALLED] 
UP THIS MORN IN'. -Ml 
HO BACON.. 


GOOD MO,ININS,MR KE HNS 
r I'D LIKE HALF A POUND J 
7"TTOF *ACON.. 
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A CAMPAIGN OF SILENCE HAD BEGUN. RARELY A WORD WaS 
SPOKEN TD THE DOCTOR. THE PORCH-SITTEftS AND OLD 
TIMERS THAT HUND AROUND THE STORES IN TOWN CLAMMED 
UP WHEN HE APPROACHED. BUT THE CHILDREN VOICEDTHE* 
ELDER'S BITTERNESS. ^ 


F MAO OOCTORf 
MAO OOCTORf 


I said COOO-MORH/NG, 
TT'GENTLE MEN . wg 


£ WHERE'S YOUR 

HORNS? SHOW* 
US YOUR HORNS. 


myaaa. 


But doctor rivers ignored 

T*H^lW AAM&CS AWl 

CONTINUED ON WITH HIS WO.IK... 


LOOKED DOWN AT THE SPUN- 
VOtt A *) ■ctlMU'MtflMMOm 
CHEMICALS, AND HE'D SHAKEN HIS 
HEAD.. ■ —OHM 

TroI. MONTHS' WORWWSk 

mg t i ~ —pa 


One DAT, A ROCK WAS PITCHED 

. W4d«AM -ML 

SMASHING A SEAKE.V OF SOLUTION 
HE'D LABORED SO LONG TO <- rlOPUCE. 


WHAT THE.. 


But THE DOCTO.i HAD FELT NO MALICE TOWARD HIS 
PERSECUTERS. HE'D GONE INTO TOWN ANO... 


REMAINED UNREPAIRED.. 


HE'S TOO 
” DURN * 
STUBBORN 
ENOSfv^ 


■a/all booked 

'Jr U, THIS 
r WEEK. MAYTE 
NEXT WEEK... 


I HAVE A WINDOW* 
THAT NEEDS FIXING * 


























LOOKS LIKE THIS ONE'S WRONG, TOO A 

SH?”' ANOTHER FAIL URE.^ ir^j pA 


A NO ALONG WITH THE DOCTOR'S 


C'MONf 


’LET’S snowTlei 


LET'S TEACH 
HIM A -4 
LESSON.'jf 


^HIM HE A 
r AIN'T ' 
WANTEDfi 
LETS SHOW 
LHIM GOOD* 


WHERE Y BOIN'Z, 


//'GONNA i, 

i RUN THE 
DOC OUT 
or TOWNfj 


...UNTIL AH ANGRY HOSTILE CROWD, SHOUTIHS AND 
CURSING AHD FLINGING INVECTIVES, STORME D THE OU> 

ONE-TWO .THREE.. 


BUST THE DOOR 
DOWN / HE WOI 
|r open up' 


AnO ALONG WITH THE ABUSES HE SUFFEREO 
CAME REPEATED FAILURE AFTER FAILURE. THE 
EXPERIMENTAL SOLUTIONS THE DOCTOR PREPARED 
3H0WE0 NO SIGNS OF LIFE. BEAKER AFTER 
SEAKER OF OISCARDEO FORMULAS LIHEO HIS 
SHELVES 


But he would not be discoursed each failure 

BROUGHT REDOUBLED EFFORT...EACH ABUSE, INCREASED 
DETERMINATION... 


THAT SPARK OF LIFE ...that INTANGIBLE SOUETNtNS 
THAT WILL SNOOK THESE ELEMENTS INTO COMBINING, 
ANO LIVING, AHD GROWING. WHAT IS IT? WHERE J 
i CAN I FIND IT~? 


GROWING DESIRE FOR THE SUCCESS 
OF HIS EXPERIMENTS CAME THE 
TOW NS FOLKS* MOUNT IHG AHGER AND 
FRUSTRATION AT THEIR FAILURE TO 


_ OCTOR RIVERS STOOD IN HIS LABORATORY... 
DEFIANT-CALM. THEY CROWOEO IN. HIS VOICE WAS 
CONTROL LED, WITH NO TRACE OF FEAR.., 

. WHAT YOU ARE DOING IS JET HIM. . 

WRONG. YOU ARE BREAKING Y 

THE LAW. YOU HAVE NO 

RIGHT TO... 

























.and THAT' 


THAT'S WHAT WE 


.THINK OF YOUR. 

^WOKK, ooc* 


7 NOT NO' MY 

SOLUTIONS. 

MY WORK i 


THEY LAID HIM ON THE DEW-MDISTENED GRASS AND 
STOOD AROUND HIM, GASPING AND CATCHING THEIR 
BREATH.. AND THEY WATCHED HIS EYES GLAZE AND 

g —*n •m iitfTu run f-TAi r, w %v at 

THE 5 ..S- 

r NEAKT^ 
ATTACK.'i 


r WAIT.' 
HOLD IT: 
' PUT HIM 
DOWN.. 


GET HIM INTO 
» HIS STATION 
B WAGONS 


MY... HEART. 
GASP ... 


HE...HE'S DEAD 


Inside the old house, there was 
SILENCE. THE LABORATORY LAY 
IN RUINS... 


The helpless ooctdr was lifted bodily sy 

STRONG HANDS AND CARRIED FROM THE LABORA¬ 
TORY. OTHER ANGRY FISTS 3MASHED TEST TUBES 
AND BOTTLES AND A 


The BEAKERS THAT LINED THE SHELVES WERE DUMPED 
AND SMASHED INTO THE SINK. . 


Suddenly the struggling doctor stiffened and 
SCREAMED IN PAIN CLUTCHING HIS CHI 


And in the sink,the countless 

FAILURES, THE UNSUCCESSFUL 
SOLUTION., A LIFE'S WORK,SHIM¬ 
MERED AND TWISTED AND RAN 


...DOWN INTO DARKNESS AND DAMP¬ 
NESS, THROUGH FOUL-SMELLING 
PI r'ES AND RUSTED 

























Martha stared in horror as jeo 

DRAGGED HIMSELF FROM THE BATH*. 
ROOM. ONLY STUMPS REMAINED 
WHERE HAD ONCE BEEN HEALTHY 
LEGS... |~T~BPT 


Jed had been taking a shower. 

HE NEVER NOTICED THE SICKLY 
GLOB COZE UP FROM THE DRAIN 


AND WHEN THE LEAVINGS AND THE 
WASTAGE OF THE PEOPLE ABOVE NO 
LONGER SATIATED THE GROWING 
SUCKING THING, IT SOUGHT OUTTHE 
PEOPLE THEMSELVES 


MARTHArnmmA. 


w JED, j 

WHAT /S~ 
IT? OPEN 


When he looked at his hands,they were 


£nos scooped handfuls of water from the basin 
AND DASHED THEM ON HIS FACE,CHASING THE SLEEP FROM 


STRIPPED OF THEIR FLESH. WHEN HE LOOKED AT HIS 


And THERE, IN THE DANKNESS AND THE FILTH, 
AMID THE WASTES OF MEN AND THE SWILL AND 
SLOUGH OF THE TOWN, THE SOLUTIONS SWIRLED 
AND EDDIED AND COMBINED AND LIVED . 


OUT OF THE MUCK AND POLLUTION, IT DREW ITS LIFE. 
IT FED UPON THE EXCREMENTS AND BILGE ANO DREGS OF 
THE COMMUNITY ABOVE. AND IT GREW. IT GREW LARGER. 
THE REFUSE NURTURED IT 





























I TRY TO REMEMBER HDW IT ALL BE3AN HDW I 
CAME TO BE LYING HERE, IN THE MIDDLE DF 
NOWHERE, WAITING FOR THE CARRION BIROS TO 
DROP DOWN AND SINK THEIR RAZOR SHARP TAL¬ 
ONS INTO FLESH AND TEAR AND RIP AND FREE 
ME FROM THE JAWS DF OEATH. 1 SEE IT NOW 
THE RIBBON OF CONCRETE STRETCHING ACROSS 
SWEEPING BENEATH MY SPEEDING 


- C'MON, YDU LOUSY VULTURESf C'MON OOWN HERE'C^- 

( AND FEAST? C’MON DOWN HERE 


MV LIPS ARE PARCHED AND SWOLLEN AND CRACKED. MY 
IS DRY AND SEARCHES MY MDUTH FDR MOISTURE, BUT FINDS 
tfONE. I LIE ON THE BURHING HOT SAND, STARING UP AT THE 
CLOUDLESS SKY. THE GLARING SUN BAKES DOWN, AND MY 
EYES SMART BUT THEY DO NOT TEAR, FDR 1 HAVE HAD ND 
WATER FOR FOUR DAYS. I LIE DN THE STEAMING DESERT BAD¬ 
LANDS AND I WATCH THE BUZZARDS CIRCLING LAZILY, SCREAM- 
AND SDAR INK, SWOOPING HUNGRILY. AND I WAIT,.. 























I PRESSED THE ACCELERATOR TO THE FLOOR BOARDS) 

URGING MV CAR AHEAD. I COULD SEE THE TROOPER 
IN THE REAR HURTLING AFTEk ME, TAKING CARE¬ 
FUL AIM., .r- 



And THEN I SLAMMED MY FOOT ON THE BRAKES. THE 
TlkES 3QUEELE0 ALONG THE CONCRETE, MARKING A 
DOUBLE LACK LINE OF BL.tNED RUBBER. I WAITED 
FOR THE IMPACT OF THE TROOPER AND HIS MOTOR¬ 
CYCLE MASHING INTO THE REAR OF MY CAR... 





But THE BOUND OF METAL CRASHING AGAINST METAL 
AND THE DULL THUD OF FLESH AND BONE SPLASHING AGAINST 
STEEL NEVER CAME. MY CAR SWEkVED, SKIDDING ONTO THE 
• RAVEL SHOULDER OF THE ROAD,AND EVERYTHING STARTED 
WHIRLING CRAZILY AS IT 5/'UN OVER... 


"2E FEL‘TM'?5IlF LEAVE THE SEAT, THROWN FORWARD, 

THE STEERING WHEEL CRUSHING AGAINST MY CHEST. 
THEN I WAS FLYING UPWARD,MY HEAD STRIKING THE 
CAR ROOF. AS THE BLACKNESS CLOSED Hi, I COULD 
OF GLASS AND THE ROAR OF 


I WAS CAUGHT. TERROR CLAWED AT 

MY RACING HEART THE TROOPER 
WASN’T LOOKING AT ME. HE STILL 
THOUGHT I WAS OUT COLO.IT WAS MY 
ONLY CHANCE... | - 

> I RECOGWZEC 

DESCRIPTION. 

BEEN BURNEa 
SEE YOU IN A FE1 
BY THE 





















































I <OLLED OVER ON TOS» OF HIM, STRADDLING HIM. HIS FREE 
HAND WENT FOR Hit «UN AND I KICKED. IT CHATTERED 

THE CONCRETE ONTO THE tRAVEL SHOULOER. HIS 

















































I KEPT GOING. THE uODY X CAR. I ED FELT AS 

^WEIGHED FIVE HUNORED . OUNOS, MY LEGS 
MY CLOTHES WEliE SOAKED IN PERSPIRATION. FINALLY 
£ REACHED THE .(UGGEO ROCKY'SECTION I'O HEADED 


I LAY BEHIND A ROCK RESIDE THE TROOPER'S iODY, 
SUCKING IN THE HOT DESERT AIR AND SEARCHING MY POCK¬ 
ETS FOR MY KNIFE. OUT MY POCKETS WERE... 




X COULD SEE THEM "GETTING OUT 


And then, fa,, sack across the 

BURNING SAND, “ACK ,T THE ROAD, 
I COULD HEAR THE CAR SQUEALING 
TO A STOP... | , "" " .. ^ 

'’they'll C£T me for su,:e. I ^ 

HAVEN'T GOT ENOUGH OF A LEADf, 


CAUGHT MY BREATH,SO I HOISTED 
THE OODY TO MY SHOULDERS AGAIN 
AND STA-ITED OFF-n= — • ' = 


OF THEM CAR, LOOKING AROUND 
AT THE SMOLDERING Wl.'ECK,THE 
PARKED ulKE...[ j ~ - 
/THEY .TE NOT STATE TROOPERS. 
loNE OF THEM'S A WOMAN... > 



Darkness comes fast in the badlands, the shadows 

FROM THE MOUNTAINS OFF TO THE WEST DROP DOWN ON 
YOU LIKE* GREY BLANKET, AND THE ST;: AS A (E SUDDENLY 
TWINKLING OVERHEAD. I DIDN'T SLEEP THAT FIRST 
NIGHT, £ KEPT GOING, CARRYING THAT CORPSE, STUM- 
dLlNG IN THE BLACKNESS.GETT1N6 UP, AND MOVING ON.!. 


- THEY'LL NEVER TRACK ME NOW 

THIS IS REAL ROCKY COUNTRY % 
AND THEY CAN'T USE BLOODHOUNDS 
THEV HAVE NOTHIN' TO GIVE THE 
MOUNDS TO SMELL MY CAR ^. y, 
BURNED... j -— 



Finally, towards morning, i collapsed from 

EXHAUSTION. I LAY 5ESIDE THE CORPSE, LICKING MY 
UPS AND TASTING THE SALTY SWEAT. AND SUDDENLY 
I WANTEO A DRINK. I WANTEO A DRINK IN 
WAY 





























































The sun cams up in all its slazing fury and 

IAKED DOWN ON THE OCKS AND THE SAND. I PULLED 
AND TUGGED,TRYING TO WRENCH THE CUFFS FROM 
THE CORPSE, NOW GROWING RIGID WITH Ri »R MORTIS ... 


And then his gleaming radge caught the sun's 

REFLECTION AND SENT IT STREAMING INTO MY EYES. I 


JGGLEO,HIPPING IT FROM HIS UNIFORM, 


'of COURSE' his BADGEf 
I'LL JUST SHARPEN IT ON 
>-1 THIS ROCK, j -j 


CUT MYSELF AWAY.. 


The taoqe dropped from my km 


A NO THEN THEY WERE OVERHEAD- 

THE BUZZARDS. THEY SOARED AN 
C.RCLCD, SCARCELY MOVING THEIR 
WINGS. THEIR HUNGRY SCREAMS 
ECHOED FROM HOCK TO HOCK, SUM¬ 
MONING MOHE-lFCRSfc. ■—= 


DOWN TO THE STOCKYArOS-.TO A 
SLAUGHTER HOUSE... AND WATCHED 
THEM SLAUGHTER A LAMB AND SKIN 
AS THE 


CL OTTERED TO THE ROCKY GROUND, 1 
ND SKIDDED DOWN INTO A CREVICE. 
WHEN I WAS FINISHED EM .TYING MY 
GUTS OF THE LAST PROP OF LIQUID 
LEFT IN THEM, I REALIZED WHAT | 
HAD HA. PENED... (^J—^^3 


IT. IT MADE ME SICK. 

SHARPENED ADGE SLIT THE WHITE 
FLESH, REVEALING THE RED, SUMY 
MUSCLES AND TENDONS,! GOT SICK 
AS AIN, JUST LIKE THAT TIME SO LONG 
AGO... : = 


MY ONE CHANCE... SONE. 
JI CAN'T REACH IT... 


X KEPT GOING UNTIL I COULDN'T GO ON ANY FURTHER. . 
MY WHISTS «L£D WHERE THE HANDCUFFS HAD TORN THE 
FLESH. MY LI. S WEHE DRY. EVERYTHING STARTED 
SPINNING. I SLIPPED TO THE GROUND. AND AS THE 
BLACKNESS CLOSEO IN,THE SCREAMS SEE MED TO COME 
OUT OF THE HOT AIR DOWN TOWARD ME— | 3| 


I STARTEOTO RUN ..DRAGGING THE BODY... FALLING... 
GETTING UP. BUT THEY STAYED ABOVE ME, CIRCLING, 
CIRCLING, THEIR SCREECHES LAUGHING AT ME... 


OH, LORO. WHAT'LL 1 CO?~ 

r WHAT'LL I .Sp? j -- 




















































IWhen i came to, i was shivering 

FROM THE COLD. IT WAS NIGHT AGAIN. 
BESIDE ME.TNE CORPSE LAY RIGID. 
|AND BLACK SHADOWS CROUCKEO UPON 
| IT. t SCREAMBO... f f " 


I RETCHED BUT THERE WAS NOTHING 
IN ME TO NEAVE. I LAY BACK, 
SHIVERING AND PERSPIRING LISTEN¬ 
ING TO THE SCREAMS AND THE FLAP¬ 
PING OF NUGE Wl NGS.. .[| 


The buzzards took up the 

CHORUS,THEIR WINGS BEATING UP 
INTO THE BLACKNESS. THEY 
CIRCLEO ABOVE ME,FRIOHTENEO 
OFF BY MY CRY.. . 


f THEY'LL COME KICKY 
IF I GO TO SLEEP. I l 
CAN’T LET THEM COME 
BACK ( I’VE COT TO 
***1 STAY AWAKE . .. J 


r THEY CHOKE THEY 

WERE FEED INS ON> 

I HIM.. J - 


ITNE NIGHT CRAWLED BY AND DAWJ CAME.ANO ONCE 

MORE THE SUN LEAPED INTO THE CLOUDLESS SKY AND 
BURNED DOWN UPON ME. AND THE STENCH OF THE 
PARTIALLY EATEN BOOY I WAS HANOCUFFED TO 
| SEAREO MY DUST-FILLED DRY NOSTRILS- 


I LIFTED THE PARTIALLY EATEN BODY AND STAGGERED 
ON...SEARCHING.. . LISTENING. DUT THE ONLY SOUNDS I 
HEARD WHERE THE CRIES OF THE CA..RION BIRDS OVER¬ 
HEAD. SY NIGHTFALL,MY UPS WERE CRACKED AND MY 
TO NGUE WAS SWOLLEN AND I 'E.iSPIRED NO LONGER... 


I'LL DIE IF I DON'T GET FREE OF HIM 


” IF I COULD FI NO A CABIN. 

PRO SPECTOR'S OR A MINER’S. 
£^1 WITH A KNIFE., t* 


And AS DAWN OF THE FOURTH DAY BROKE, I LAY ON 


I WAS WEAK ANO DIZZY AND I NAD TO FIGHT TO KEEP 


THE HOT BURNING SANO STARING UP AT THE CLOUOLESS 
3KY WATCHING THE BUZZARDS CIRCLING LAZILY,SCREAM- 
ING AND SOARING. SWOOPING HUNGRILY. AND I WAITED.. ■ 


A WAKE...TO KEEP THOSE HORRIBLE CREATURES AWAY, 
AND THEN I THOUGHT OF MY OWN CHANCE..MY ONE 
OESPERATE CNANCE TO SAVE MYSELF- 


C'MON, YOU LOUSY VULTURES' 


THE BUZZARDS' THEY COULO SAVE ME 

THEY DON’T EAT UVE FLESN...ONV( DEAD. 
“\TNEY COULD FREE ME... j - 


C’MON DOWN HERE AND FEAST / 
C’MON DOWN HERE AND SET ME 
'-——fFREE/ 3 - 
















































I 00 NOT MOVE. I DO NOT DARE. 


The curing sun bakes down, and 
MV EYES SMART BUT THEY DO NOT 
TEAR.FOR X HAVE HAD NO WATER 
FOR FOUR DAYS. X WAIT. X WAIT, 
AND TWATCH. AND THEN, ONE OF 1 
THEM DROPS TOWARD ME... A I 


SQUEALING AND FIGHTING AMONG 
THEMSELVES AS THEY GORGE UPON 
THE DEAO FLESH. . 


I DO NOT WANT TO SCARE THEM OFF 
AGAIN. I CLOSE MY EYES, LISTENING 
TO THE BEATING OF WIN GS ASTHE 
OTHERS COME DOWN. ,.| | 



CAN ONLY WATCH IN SILENT HORROR AS THEY FEED 
ME. I CAN WATCH ONLY UNTIL ONE OF THEM 


The corpse beside me is practically stripped clean. 

BUT I FEEL NO NAUSEA. I FEEL NO REVULSION. NOT 
EVEN WHEN I SEE THE HULKING SHADOW ON MY OWN 























































































FSrALl »10 ms YOU Can Become an 

c."' ”, ... . . ... 


All-Around, All-American Kl-MAN Like We Did 


WE WERE 

SKINNY 

• WRECKS 

[ Like YOU! 


Hi SKINNY 




I BEFORE 

you too IL m 


CAN BECOME 
An AMAZING 


—they used to say before 1 
took the Jewett Course I was 
run down, anemic ashamed 
in a bathing suit Now I have 
added 30 lbs of 
steel strong muscle 
—B" to my arms— 
10" to my chest 
Jewett has given me 
a new body that is 
the envy of the 


I gained 70 lbs of 
mighty muscle! 


You can be me in a matter of 
-weeks through Jowett training 
You can win a GIG SILVER TRO¬ 
PHY as I did I went from SKIN- 
CLEVELAND NY - P Un Y 90 >bs to 
r-EEOnE this All American HE- 
MAN NOW it looks 
nake the 
football team lust 


In 10 Minutes of Fun 
A DoyI Changed 

From a SKINNY WEAKLING 
to a MIGHTY MAN 


Skelelon 


■ Rained 49 lbs —added T' to 
my chest—3" to each arm 
WITH ONE hand I can now lift 
overhead a boy weighing 145 
pounds Jowett gives 
you muscle quality 


as well as quantity. 
Mail the ALL-FREE 
Coupon below as I 



MAN! oren'tYOU os SICK ond tired 

os I and thousands of 

MIGHTY JOWETT HE-MEN 


I SKINNY or FLABBY? 


Then, Come on, Pal, do as they did! 
Give me 10 Pleasant Minutes a Day 
and I’ll give YOU a NEW HE-MAN BODY 
for your OLD SKELETON FRAME. 


YOUR «ST\ m | it. .ale these f rmjr 
CHANCE TO GET \ skinny m<d fuiit 
C CDCCX WEAKLINGS 


NO! i 


>iK you do Hlf I want is to 


PICTURE-PACKED 
COURSES 
Millijiu Have "een 
Sold for $1 
k And More 


..- -...a MAKE 

YOU OVER by the SAME METHOO I turned 
myself from a wreck to a Champion of 
Champions 


aw „• luild I j " MlCHTY 
MIGHTY 1 / CHFs r 
ARMS fiij- 
* MIGHTY ' * 

Back 


SHOULDERS broadened From head .. 

gam SOLIDITY, SIZE POWER, SPEEDI You II become 
an ALL Around ALL American HE MAN. a WINNER in 
everything you tacKle-or my Training won t cost 


Develop YOUR S20 MUSCLES 
Gain Pounds, INCHES, FASTI 


LAST CHANCE - ALL FREE COUPON • 

1. Photo Book of STRONG MEN 1“:—- 
2 MUSCLE METER 3. FIVE COURSES! 


Friend I've traveled the world Made a LIFETIME 
STUDY of every wa y known to develop your body 
Then I devised fte BEST by TEST, my ' 5-WAY PRO¬ 
GRESSIVE F0WES ' the only method that builds you 
S ways fast You save YEARS, DOLLARS like movie 
J 0 "' Ty|::ir M Like these champs did , . 

MANY THOUSANDS I life you did. SO 


EN 35 - 


• laiftity'Back 5° Haw ^'euM M?nfr AW>-N»w •ll >, in ( 0m 
V«lum« ' Kwr to h.c • Mlihty HE MAN ENCLOSEO FIHP IOC 


Tell me How to WIN $ioo and a big Silver Trophy. 


f™ 


Time for FREE offer and PRIZE S 









































Start NOW to Enjoy the Hobby of 
Proficients end Kings with 
these Hundreds of Exciting Stomps 

Y OURS FREE - these 235 fascinating 
stamps from all over the world. Each 
stamp different/ Total price - in Standard 
Catalog — guaranteed to be AT LEAST 
jjXJLJL FIVE DOLLARS' Yet ALL 
smasmstVi 1 ' ARE YOURS FREE if you 
: ”■ v;I I send for Complete Stsmp 
V i Collector’s Outfit described 

■feTdHSi ' below. This amazing offer 

tmW imfmg . bound to go “like hotcakot" 
“ " -AT OUCEl 


coupon 


CH1HA 

*10 too 
Chinese 


T OG0L»HB » 


RUSSIA Z.~ZZ~ 
OWS worth* 

iK 






AISO FREE while supply lusts 


HERE'S EVl*YTM!N& YOU NEED TO Start ENJOYING 


THIS MOST f ASCINAT1NG Of Alt HOSSISS 


Unusuol Anti-C*frtitiuiiitt Stamps 

ips issued by Ger populurije idee of volant 
iccupiei France to teer Frenchmen helping 
Nsns fight -Soviet Rut- 

sio This «t tnow t>b*e. 

"* -1 C Icte ) much sought after! 

FREE while- supply Mats 
X . Vi n If you decide NQT2 
W I to keep Kit! So sMJft 

jjtSi^r' X coupon NOW 


’TAMP COLLECTING 


--open® «P I m 

O neW worlds of fun, profit, ond ad- J _ _ _ 

venture to you. Many successful pco- 
pie collect stamps—pres idents, kings, 
executives, movie stars, explorers, ath- i^w 
letes, etc C ||W 

Now it’s EASY to get started. Right £ 
WITH the 235 Free Stamps described r j HJ 
--hove we will send you * Complete £ U& 
Stamp Collector's Outfit If you do- /Hi 
cidc to keep it, it’s ONLY ONE DOL- ? MM 
LAR But if you DON'T think it’a a 

big bargain, send it bock-we’ll refund _ 

your dollar.AND YOUR POSTAGE, TOOl 
The- Outfit contsins the five items at left 


JaKPA'S 1 ’? 


With Your 235 FKEI JUMPS 
Will Cent* This Complete 


1 




i 
























